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to make up the deficit. The years that followed
his return to the House of Commons were especi-
ally full and trying. The frequency of Labour
wars which meant cruelly hard times for so many
thousands, and the increase of unemployment
(which he predicted long before), made him
anxious to intensify his efforts ; made him bitter
too ; told on his nervous energy. He wrote
fiercely, one Christmas, that
** the thoughts and feelings which pertain to
the Christmas season are far from me. When I
think of the thousands who will take the Christ
name in vain and not see His image being
crucified afresh in each hungry child, I cannot
think of peace. ... A holocaust of every Church
building in Christendom to-night would be
an act of sweet savour in the sight of Him whose
name is supposed to be worshipped within
their walls. If the spiritually proud and pride-
blinded professors of Christianity could only be
made to feel and see that the Christ is here ever
present with us, and that they are laying on the
stripes and binding the brow afresh with thorns
and making shed tears of blood in a million
homes, surely the world could be made more
sweet for the establishment of His Kingdom.
We have no right to a merry Christmas which
so many of our fellows cannot share/*
Another Christmas found him tortured by the
thought of " big, strong, able-bodied, skilful
men suffering all the torments of the fabled hell